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r /"Friends! Here's How ToGet 

l^MOCOST 



eaUlVE 



MINIATURE 



I'll be happy to send you without you paying a penny, this 
lovable, young, miniature DOG that is so tiny when even 
fully grown you can carry it in your pocket or hold it in 
one hand, yet it barks and is a reliable watch dog as well as a pet. 
You can keep it in a shoe box and enjoy many amusing hours teach- 
ing it tricks . . . active, healthy, intelligent and clean. 
Simply hand out only 20 get-acquainted coupons to 
friends and relatives to help us get that many 
customers as per~pur premium letter. I enjoy my own 
lively, tiny dog so much. It is such wonderful company 
that I'm sure you'll simply love one yourself. 

Please sentl me your favorite snapshot, photo or 
Kodak picture when writing for your Miniature 
Dog. We will maxe you a beautiful 5x7 inch en- 
largement in a handsome "Movietone" frame SO YOU CAN 
TELL YOUR FRIENDS about our bargain hand-colored en- 
largements when handing out the get -acquainted coupons free. 
Just mail me your favorite snapshot, prirtt or negative NOW and 
pay the postman orJy 19c plus postage when your tr 
enlargement arrives and I'll include the "Movietone" frame at, 
no extra cost. LIMIT of 2 to any one person. Your original re- 
turned with your enlargement and frame. Also include (he 
COLOR OF HAIR AND EYES with each picture, so I can also 
give you our bargain offer on a second enlargement artfully hand 
colored in oils for natural beauty, sparkle and life, like we have 
done for thousands of others. 

I'm so anxious to send you a miniature dog that I hope 
you wiii send me your name, address and favorite snap- 
shot, right away and g(*t your 20 enlargement coupons 
to hand out free. Mrs. Rulh Long, Gift Manager. 
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O A BILLFOLD size PICTURES* 

j m f m \^M Special get-acquainted bargain. L"|> to an Nr 



ANY 
PHOTO 

COPIED _ 

w ' 58.75 studio value for only Jl. Billfold 

size pictures are used by thousands of students, teachers, job-seekers, pen- 
pals, and actors. Truly a photographic bargain of bargains. Simply send 
us your favorite photo with $1 and 20 BILLFOLD SIZE pictures on silk 
finish, double weight, portrait paper with every picture Deckle Edged will 
be rushed back to you with original photo. No delay. Work completed 
within 3 days. Order as many units of 20 billfold size from your favorite 
picture as desired. Please enclose cash, 
check or money order with your photo. MOVYLAND STUDIOS B0 * 



mm "' 
Ma M 
mm Pi 




Double Weight 
Silk Finish 
Portrait Paper 
Every Picture 
Beautifully 
DECKLE Edged! 
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fHEREVER THE FORCES OF 
"EVIL HAVE GATHERED, 
FATE WAS ALSO PRESENT TO TIP 
THE SCALES OF FORTUNE AGAINST 
THOSE HUMANS WHO TRIED TO USE 
THE POWERS OF WICKEDNESS 
FOR THEIR OWN GREEDY ENDS? 

' AND THOUGH THE HAND OF FATE 
HAD DIPPED INTO STRANGE. 
PLACES, NONE WERE MORE 
BIZARRE THAN MADAME VZETTES 

I CARNIVAL TENT SHOW, THE 
MUSEUM OF NATURAL HORROR.,. 



mi mm ma 

US! 

aims 




THE FATEFUL EVENTS BEGAN THE NIGHT THE POLICE 
BROKE INTO THE MIDDLE OF LIZETTE'S MACABRE 

"■»■■■ — =* 



SORRY, LADY, BUT WE'RE LOOKING FOR TWO " 
CROOKS WHO ROBBED THE MAIN OFFICE A HALF 
HOUR AGO/ WE'VE GOT 'EM TRAPPED ON THE 

CARNY GROUNDS . H< 

ONE OF 'EM I AIN'T NO PLACE FOR 'EM TO 
WOUNDED/ ■ / HIDE HERE/ MAKE YOUR 
SEEN 'EM?/ SEARCH AND CLEAR OUT SO 




Arrat the police had 

{ GONE. LIZETTE NET1HE0 
b TO THE HEAP OF THE 
* TENT, WHERE. . . 




SHE'S TURNED INTO * LIVE 1 CAN'T IT? THERE IS EVEN 
CREATURE JUST- JUST LIKE/ ANOTHER SURPRISE IN 

THE WAX FIOURE IN THE I STORE FOR VOU/ LOOK 
HORROR SHOW/ NO/ NO/ J^^_ BEHIND YOU/ 
IT CAN'T BE/ 




THESCCNTIFWWtmLD WW NEVER MORE ASTOUNDED THAN BY THE 
EXPERIMENTS OF A >OUNG ASSISTANT TO PROFESSOR MARCUS 
KELER, A BRILLIANT BOTANIST OF THE LATE I9 1 * CENTURY. THE 
WRITTEN RECORDS OF HIS FORMULAS AND EXPERIMENTS HAVE LONG 
BEEN DESTROYED, BUT THE WEIRD RESULTS REMAIN TO PERPLEX 
MEMS MINDS. IT BEGAN IN THEIR LABORATORY ONE NIGHT, WHEN 
THE ASSISTANT CONFIDED HIS IDEAS TO PROFESSOR KEELER . . . 




felfell'' 




Admetimes I WOULD 

^HEAR. THE WORKERS AT 
THE HOMEOALE, ORFHAH- 
AGE TALKING ABOUT 
MS. '//Eg A WEIRD 

one, that eoaeAUAwr 

THEY L&ED TO SAY. 
"GOT WILD BLOOD ift'lM- 
AND DARK, EVIL THINS* 
ON HISAVND, GNAWING 
AT HIM. HE'LL NEVE*. 
BE NAPPY, NEVES BE 
LIKE THE OTHER KIDS 
HERE. m IT USED TO GET 
ME ANGRY, TO HEAA 
THOSE THINGS, BECAUSE 
_T KNEW THEY WERE 
RIGHT. I WAS DIFFER- 
ENT- FOR ONE THING, 2 
SUFFERED HORRIBLE 
NIGHTMARES ABQfT 
GYFSIES and -me 
STRANGE, BIZARRE 
WORLD IN WHICH THEY 
LIVED. 1 WAS FULL OF 
RESTLESSNESS AND 
ODD COMPULSIONS. 
BUT THAT ALL CHANQEO- 
17 ALL ENDED ONE 
WILD AND WINDSWEPT 
NI0HT IN AUGUST. . . 




ASWT TWENTY «B* HAVE PA#*CD^ 

WI7HCWT STOPPING.' PETTBS HUWW UP 
BEFORE THIS ©UY CHANS6* "" 





one oaves. 

^INTBOOUCEO 
HIMSELF AS 
AL 0AXTEA,A 
TRAVELING 
SALESMAN. 
He KEPT 
LOOKING AT 
ME S7RANQELT, 
■PUZZLED... 



J'(/$7 A* At. BAKTEft STAKTEPTQASUME QifEST/OMSABOVT 
HERE Z'D COME- FBOM. WHERE Z W0 0OING, THE NH3HT 
CLOUDED UP AND A iV/LO ELECTRIC STORM SEEMED TV 
COME CRASHING OUT OP NOWHEXE , TAM/NG Mrs AHma 
OFF THE SUBJECT... 



VICIOUS STORM 

emne vp £' 




prfff RACING OF MY Wl$e INCREASED AS We 
DREW CL06£K AND Z 6AWTHAT T7 WAS... 




jKeV, SUDDENLY, A* WOU0H MAJeRJAUzlNS QUTQP \ 
~TftM RAINY DARKNESS OF THE: BROKE;. 


... A \teAHf IHEV-TVEY WOH'T BE ABLE TO 
OYFtY 1 HELP V*. KID/ LETS FORGET IT' -m 
CAM?/ 1 LET* "LET** TURN AROUND ANpl 
^ ^§^ <3CT OUT OF HERE ' -^ 




WHY OON'T 10U IET THE /vVH>*..-» WH-WHERe 1 

BOY VI^IT U5 ? WE WLL /DIP VOW OUV* CO/VIE * 

NOT HARM HIM/ ^^^ ta ^ flOA1 ? ^f 




/W we entered the moss 

TBN7 WHERE THE WEDDING 
WAS JO TAKE PLACE , X 
WflNESSEO A SCENE OF 
REVELRY AND EXCITEMENT 
RIGHT OUT OF &0ME OF MY 
WEIRDEST NIGHTMARES. IT 
10 HARD FOR MB TO EX- 
PLAIN, BUT EVEN MIDST 
ALL THE GAIETY AND LAU&rWR. 
X SENSED AN AURA OF 
TERROR. AND IMPENO/AJS 
DOOM 



•WfflV, SUOOENW, THE SINGING, DANCINS, AND LAUQH7BA. CEA&CD. 
" THE ATTENTION OF THE CROWD WAS DRAWN TOWARD AN OLD 
TRIBAL LEADER AND A VQWWS COUPLE ON A OA& AT 7HC 
FfiONT OF THE TE/VT... 




ME 00! 





^ ESCAPE, AS AN OLO WOMAN WHISPERED FIERCELY- 



YOU'RE THE IAST OP THE MARKOV*, BOY.' JT VV/LL BE UPj 
~FO YOU TO SEE THAT THE GYPSY VENGEANCE AND W 
JUSTICE \& CARRfBD OUT ASAIN5T THE MURDERER. 
OF VQUB. 0ROTHEP- 1 



BLEACHING THE EXIT, AWROER-AMOAi. 
BAXTER TOSSED -mm FLAM WO 
TORCH OfO A PILE OF OLO RA&G. 
THEY AillST HAVE BEEN OIL- SOAKEO. 
INSTANTLY THEY FLARED INTO A 
MOUNTAIN OF FIRE f 





' &A7ER THAT DAI, BACH Wl W W FWENt ■:-.- 4GAIN, IN THE &RIWT, 
CLFAH &UNLK3HT, IT WAS HARD TO BELIEVE THAT LAST NK3HT 
HADN'T BEEN JUST ANOTHER WILODREAYi. BUT X KNMW IT 
WASNT. J HNEW, TOO, THAT IT DIDN'T MATTE*. MUCH. 2 FEU 
THAT FROM NOW ON, J WOULD NO LONGER BE WILD AND 
DIFFERENT. J WOULD BE JUST LIKE THE QTNeR RIDS. /WO 
FQR. THAT, J WAS HAFP1 V 



■ fg«Jro - 



AHandof 



P^B^Atjsteiy 



THE TRADING SHIP 'PALM' SET SAIL FROM BOMBAY, INDIA, WITH 
FULL CARGO IN THE LATE 19* CENTURY HEADED FOR PORT IN 
NEWYORK. CAPTAIN HOLLAND mS OUT TO SET TIME RECORDS FOR 

THIS TRIP AND NO OBSTACLE WOULD STAND IN HIS WAY. BUI 
ABOARD SHIP AN INCIDENT THAT WAS THE BEGINNING OF Am 
ADVENTURE TOOK PLACE. FOUR DAYS OUT, THE CREW WAS 

THROWN INTO AN UNUSLUL STATE OF EXCITEMENT . 




But the doctors care was not sufficient to curb the 
native's malady , 




The unwilling crew was forced to carry When THE captain REACHED NEW YORK, TIC INCIDENT WAS re- 



ported and he lost his commission, he retired to a small 
new england town on the atlantic coast. one year later 
as he strolled on the beach 




Captain Holland dropped 
the body and fled. he 
BROUGHT A GROUP OF FISftB- 
MEN BACK TO THE SCENE OF 
HIS TERRIBLE EXPERCNCE 
AND THEY CREMATED THE RE- 
MAINS OF THE DEAD NATIVE. 
BUT SEVERAL DAYS LATER, 
THE CAPTAIN WAS TAKEN BY 
A STRANGE ILLNESS. HE HAD 
BEEN STRUCK DOWN BY THE 
BLACK PLAGUE/ ffi 
ISOLATED DISEASE COULD BE 
CARRIED TO HIM BY ANOTHER 
VICTIM LOHG DEAD, REMAINS A 
SAFFLIHS TALE OF REVENGE H 
THE ANNALS OF THE SUPE R- 
fUTVRAl. | THE EHD| 




Louie escaped the police that 
nisht— but there was no escape 
from the bhostof the murdered 
witch as he sneaked thru the 
dark toward the sang boss's 

HIDEOUT. . , 



SHUT UP, VA BLASTED \ LOUIE BRINK. 
HAG/ I GOT AWAY FROM \ THAT'S THE, 
THE COPS- THAT WtOVEslwAY YOU 
I AIN'T GtWNAy — -^gfcg_ WILU 



XoBODY KNEW WHERE LOUIE WAS- NOT EVEN LOWE/ BUT HE 
KNEW HE WASN'T DEAD BECAUSE AS HE WHIRLED THRU THE 
FUNNEL OF TIME HE WAS STILL HAUNTED BY A THOUSAND 
FACES OF THE WITCH HE HAD MURDERED ... - 



Over and over again the voice of the 
old has repeated the curse until louie 
screamed in agony/ then he heard her 
no more-' and he stopped spinning" 
but the sisht he saw made him tremble. . . 



CA-RIPES/ WHAT 
KINDA PLACE DIDI 
LAUD IN? LOOK 
WHAT THEM CHAR- 
ACTERS ARE COIN' 





aoxe I cct tour raws off*a me, ya 

THE / JERKS/ I AIN'T NO WITCH/ 

CUftSCO / EVERTROOT IN 1934 HAS SEEN 

WrrCH/ \ A WRIST WATCH AN' A 




BUT THAT WAS 1450- AMD THE WITCH-HUMTim GERMANS HMD 
HEVEHSEEN THE EVERYDAY 6ADSETS Of THE FVWRE.TO THEM 
fT WAS mTCHOUfiT-.-ANO TO THEM, LOWE WAS A WITCH. . 



■RING THE FAOGOTS/ J CA-RIPES/ THE WHOLE BLASTED 
WE SHALL BURN THE / TOWN IS OUT TO MAKE A HUMAN 
DEVIL'S SON AT THE (^ TORCH OUT OF ME/ 
STAKE WHEN WE 
CATCH V 




BUT THIS AIN'T THE WAY YOUR 

CURSE SAID I WAS GONNA 60/ 

HELP ME--DO SOMETHING/ 

I OONT WANT TO BURN/ 




or COURSE I'LL KELP t HUH ? YEAH/ MY ROD/ 
YOU, LOUIE BRINK/ f\ I FORGOT ALL 
LOOK INTO YOUR J> >\ ABOUT IT/ 
BACK POCKET/ 




NOW I'LL SHOW YA / HE IS THE MOST HORRIBLE WITCH OP 

SOME REAL MASIC, J ALL/ NONE HAVE HAD THE POWERS 

YA WITCH-CRAZY (Th KE His/ WE MUST S1EZC HIM/ 

GOONS/ 





The sum barrel was 
cool against louie's 
throbbing teh/put— 
them suddenly it was 

blazing hot as he 
pulled the trigger... 



The WICKED WITCH'S 
WORDS CAME TRUE/ 

YOU DIED THE WAY YOU 
LIVED, LOUIE BRINK— 
BY THE OUN — YOUR 




PACKAGE FROM A STRANGER 



Fraken did not hear the door open. He was sit- 
ting in the rear of the store, his ears glued to the 
small radio his boss let him tune in at night. Out- 
side, the rain pelted in a steady stream. No cus- 
tomer would come in tonight, Fraken thought, and 
planned to lock up early. His boss couldn't object 
to what be never knew, Fraken reasoned. And 
then be beard the man cough. He came to his feet 
slowly, 

"Umbrella?'* Fraken said, noting the droplets 
run down the man's turned-down hat and onto 
his raincoat. 

The man' shook his head. He was tall, Fraken 
saw; tall and lean and alert on his feet like a 
prizefighter poised for a blow. But his face — what 
showed under the turned-down brim — was obvi- 



ously not that of a fighter. The nose was straight 
and thin; the ears had felt no damage from gloves; 
and no trace of scar tissue was evident. But some- 
thing about the man made Fraken wary. 

"A suitcase?" Fraken asked. "A portfolio? You 
wanta, buy somebody a gift maybe?" 

The man's face was immobile, but Fraken felt 
the eyes burn into him like a searchlight. , 

"Don't you wanta buy anything, mister?" Fra- 
ken said finally. 

At last the man reached under his coat and took 
Out a package covered with brown wrapping paper.* 

"I want to leave this here," he said. "I want to 
(beck it for a. couple of days." Before Fraken 
could object, he set the package on the counter 
and a twenty-dollar bill showed in his hand, "It'll 
be worth twenty to you," he said, "and your boss 
doesn't have to know." 

Fraken found himself nodding eagerly. His 
hand reached for the twenty. 

"Not so fast," the man said. "Half now — and 
half when \ pick it up. . .untouched." 

With deft fingers he tore the twenty-dollar bill 
in two' and handed Fraken half. 

"Remember — the other half when I pick it up." 

As silently as he had come in, he turned and 
padded out into the night. Fraken studied the 
package awhile, wondered what value lay in iL 
But any thought he may have had about opening 
it dwindled when he remembered the man's eyes. 
He hid the package, which was small and compact 
and only a little too large for a man's pocket, in 
the storeroom, behind a large rawhide suitcase. It 
was an easy twenty, he told himself. 



But the next day Fraken wasn't so sure. As he 
read the item in the newspaper, his face blanched. 
On page one of the tabloid was a picture of the 
sharp-eyed man who'd left the package, and un- 
derneath in large letters the caption: "Thief-Killer 
Slain by Police Bullets." 

The man had had a long police history, Fraken 
read, and wondered what value lay in the stolen 
package now in his possession. He had to wait for 
the radio news, bulletin that night before he found 
out. By that time the fingerprints had been check- 
ed — and were found to tally with the prints left in 
the private office of the Curator of the Natural 
Museum. The stolen package contained a rare 
South American leaf, which when ground and 
burned, would — according to die legend quoted by 
the Curator — give the .smoker a prevision of the 
future. He offered five hundred dollars for the 
return of the byota, which the Museum had not 
yet subjected to tests. 

"Another strange aspect of the Case," continued 
the announcer, "is that in the dead man's pocket 
was found one-half of a twenty-dollar bill." 

Now Fraken knew he had an easy five hundred. 
All he had to do was turn in (he package and 
collect. But this was the simple, the obvious, the 
honest thing to do — and if Fraken had been hon- 
est up till now, it was not because he chose the 
side of the law; it was only because he had not, 
seen the right opportunity. Now, he reasoned, if 
he could see into the future, anything might be 
his. This was the OpportunityTie'd waited for. 

That night he locked the door to his furnished 
room, closed the window and pulled down the 
shade. When he was undressed and lying on the 
bed, he opened the package with trembling fingers. 
It was filled with brown leaves no different in ap- 
pearance from ordinary tobacco leaves, but Fraken 
was filled with tremulous curiosity. Before he 
ground the tobacco and set them- in a bowl, he 
took several swigs of whiskey the better to savor 
the moment. 

At first, after 1ft set fire to the incense, he was 
aware only of a sweet, heavy, fetid aroma — and 
smoke curling upward toward the ceiling. The 
closeness of the room, the cloying sweetness of 
the incense and the liquor all combined to make 
Fraken drowsy, but he forced his eyes to stay open. 

And then he saw it. He sat up sharply, his eyes 
goggling. For what he saw was himself back in 
the store, but this time not an employee, not a 



worker, but the owner. He laughed raggedlj, 
knowing this could never happen. 
, "A fake," he muttered. "I should have turned 
it in for the five hundred. I haven't a chance in 
a million of ever owning that store." 

It occurred to him then that maybe it wasn't too 
late to collect from the curator. "I can wrap up 
the package again," he thought, "and call him up 
in the morning. I'll get something out of it any- 
how." 

But when he got to the store the next morning, 
there was a crowd at the entrance and police in- 
side. He decided it was no safe place for him and 
he started to turn away, but a little man grabbed 
him by the sleeve. 

"This is him," the little man shouted. "This is 
Fraken." 

Immediately the crowd pressed around them and 
Fraken saw there was no escape. He found himself 
being forced inside, fearfully facing policemen and 
a white-jacketed young fellow. 

"We'll have to have an autopsy," the man in 
the white jacket(fsaid, "but there's no question his 
heart gave but on him. It's just an ordinary heart 
attack." 

The little man said then to the policemen, "This 
is the lucky young man who worked for Mr. Ma- 
haffey — the one named in the will. Mr. Mahaffey 
had no relatives, no heirs, and he left the store to 
Fraken. I drew up the will and I've been named 
executor and I'll stand surety till the will is pro- 
bated." 

Only then did Fraken, relaxed now, recall hav- 
ing seen the little man. He had visited Mr. Ma- 
haffey a few times in the store, but Fraken had 
paid no attention to him. But now the store was 
his, after court formalities. Now the byoto had 
been proved to reveal the future. Now Fraken had 
a power in his hands that one man — the thief — 
had died for; and another man — Mr. Mahaffey— T 
had died to fulfill its augury. The byoto was valu- 
able now and he would kill, he decided, to re- 
tain it. 

He did not know then how soon he would have 
to kill. 

That night a man entered his store warily. 
"You're Fraken?" the man said, and showed him 
a badge. "We're tracing all places where a man 
might have left' a package a few nights ago. We 
know he came this way and we also, know only 
three stores were open within two blocks at that 
hour. We figure he may have left it in your store 
when you weren't looking. We checked the other 
two stores and there's no sign of it. And we know 
he didn't throw it away." 

"A package?" said Fraken. "What -kind?" 

The plainclothes man described it. 

"Why, yes," said Fraken. "A man left such a 
package. Told me to hold it at rr.y house. Said 



he'd phone me before he'd pick it up. Said he 
was being followed by thieves." 

The plainclothes man laughed. "He — the guy 
who left it — was a thief. A thief and killer. Shall 
we go pick it up now?" 

Fraken said he just wanted to get his coat from 
the back room. But under the coat he hid a twelve- 
inch length of lead-pipe. He did not want the of- 
ficer's body found anywhere near where he lived 
so he gave the wrong address. In a dark part of 
town, he raised his band. 

"Here," he said, and they both got out of the 
car. 

"That house there," he said, and as the officer 
turned to look, Fraken's hand struck, and struck 
again. And then he took to his heels and ran 

He reached his room white-faced and panting. 
He hadn't counted on the officer tracing the byoto 
to him, but now the last link to the strange in- 
cense was cut. Now he was really free. Or was he? 

He took a drink while he wondered. And' then 
he took another. . .and another. He was feeling 
drowsy, woozy, but still frightened. And then he 
remembered the byoto. He would try it again. 
Now he'd find out if anybody else knew about 
his crime; he'd learn if he'd ever be caught. 

By the time he dosed the window and drew the 
curtain, he was quite drunk. He weaved around 
the room, the bottle in his hand, upending it, 
gurgling from it as he undressed. He ground the 
leaves in unsteady hands, lying on his bed, know- 
ing that at any moment he'd pass out from the 
liquor. But first he'd force himself to burn the 
incense. Even bleary eyes, he knew, could see 
what the incense would form. 

He dozed for a few minutes, then woke with a 
start. Shapes were beginning to form in>the smoke. 
He gurgled happily; he'd only been out for min- 
utes. He'd still see what was in store for him be- 
fore he fell asleep. He looked, and then he laugh. 
ed. Laughed long and heartily. For .there in the 
smoke he saw himself, and another figure throttl- 
ing him. The figure was the dead thief. So Fraken 
laughed. For drunk as he was, he knew that a dead 
man could do him no harm. Imagine being stran- 
gled by a dead man! 

S°> ty' n g on m e bed, the burning incense on 
the low table beside him, Fraken laughed, rolling 
and tossing with laughter. And his hands, swing- 
ing around in drunken glee, struck the incens.e 
bowl. He felt the flame singe his'body, knew some 
of the ashes were settling on the mattress. But he 
couldn't move to strike the smoldering mattress. 
He couldn't stir at all 

Fraken did not burn to deaft. "Suffocation," the 
coroner said. "A burning mattress," he told the re- 
porters, "can choke a man more thoroughly than 
any kilter's hands. Fraken, being drunk, didn't have 
a chance." 



Moments later, after pRESENTiNe his bid, he 

COULDN'T BELIEVE HIS EARS. HE HAD THEM REPEAT 
THEIR ANSWER. . . 



I SAID, MR. KRAFT, THAT 

WE'VE DECIDED 
ANOTHER CONSTRUCTION 

COMPANY BUILD OUR 
OFFICE BUILDING. 
THEIR BID WAS 
LOWER THAN YOURS 



THE NEXT MORNINS, WHEN HE RETURNED TO HIS 
OFFICE... p— 

-I HOW 010 \ FT WAS A BUST/ JUST LIKE 
THAT DEAL WORK OUT / EVERYTHING YOU'VE EVER DONE.' 
LAST NIOHT. GUYLE? S. YOU'VE LOST US MORE THAN A 
WAS THE BID RIGHT?\ MILLION DOLLARS BECAUSE 
OF YOUR STUPID 
INCOMPETENCE, 
IURRAY/ 




0ONT THROW ALL THE BLAME 
WE, GUYLE' YOU CHECKED THOSE, 
FIGURES YOURSELF/ 
DONT FORBET THIS ./YEAH, WITH 

IS A WORKING r"M£ DOING MOST 
PARTNERSHIP/ J OF THE WORK/ , 
HAVE YOU EVER ^ 
CLINCHED A CONTRACT YOUR- 
SELF? FOR TWO CENTS I 
.OUGHT TO... NOW WHAT THE 
DEVIL IS THAT 





STOtums, unaware that an unseen 

FATE HOVEREDNEARBY, SUYLEMUCED 
BACK TOWARD HIS OFFICE, INBIF' 
FEFENT TO WE ACTIVITY OVERHEAD. 



Am? uigqna mst occasion mat 
a m>Act£ ms #££oa> rv sAtvtm 
...tr 




Get Ridof 
UGLY 



Amazing new medicated lotion developed HSSflf 
by a doctor works wonders by clearing up P™ 
skin blemishes in one week or less! 



DON'T let a bad complexion ruin romance, spoil your fun, 
cause you to be embarrassed, shy or ashamed. If you 
suffer from acne, the common external cause of pimples 
among young people, try this wonderfully effective medicated 
lotion that was developed by a practicing physician to clear 
up his own teeti ager's complexion after other methods had 
failed. It has produced astonishing results for many thousands 
of others. It is GUARANTEED to help you or it won't cost 
you a single centl 

Doesn't Show On Your Face 

Keraplex is a skin-colored lotion (NOT a greasy salve or 
ointment!) that is quickly absorbed by the skin and gets 
right down in the pores where its healing and antiseptic ingre- 
dients can go to work. After you have applied it, there i= Sb 
trace left on the surface. In fact, it makes a perfect powder 
base , . . actually improves the tone of the skin! It is pleasant 
and easy to use — leaving your skin soft, clean and fragrant. 

Works in SIX Out of SEVEN Cases! 

An analysis of RESULTS taken from actual case histories 
proves that Keraplex is successful in clearing up six of every 
seven cases of externally caused blackheads, pimples and 
other common blemishes. It is also very effective in the treat- 
ment of eczema. It tones up the complexion generally, giving 
it a healthy, radiant -.g]ow. 



Try This New Method 
Without Risking A Penny! 

Keraplex is GUARANTEED to dear up your skin 
or there will be NO COST to you whatsoever. If yoi 
pens to be the ONE extra-stubborn case out of seve 
Keraplex cannot help in one short week, it will c 
nothing to have tried it. Keraplex is sent to you 
simple, positive GUARANTEE! 



SEND NO MONEY 

You need send no money with the coupon below. ' 
man delivers your Kpraple:; lotion fin l'U.in wrap 
•Personal"), deposit with him only the modest pri. 
below, plus o few cents postage. Then use you:- Kcr: 
ing and night for a full week, following the- ■■Imp'. 
which will be enclosed. 



If you do not SEE RESULTS that delight you — if you are 
not fully convinced that Keraplex IS clearing up vour com- 
plexion—just return the empty bottle or cruised' portion ai-.d 
the purchase price will be refunded in full. Don't delay a single 
day. The longer you let your skin troubles go, the more d : ni.~uit 
it will be to clear them up and get your complexion back to 
a healthy, clcnr, unblemished condition! Clip and mail the 
coupon TODAY. Urr>rwood Laboratories, Inc.. Stratford, Conn. 




WHAT USERS SAY: 




„'' 



Amazing l\lew Way T " Slimmer Figure 



REDUCE 



CANDY 



WITH 

DELICIOUS 

KELPIDINE 



PLAN! 



"WE GUARANTEE YOU 
WILL LOSE UP TO 

5 POUNDS IN 5 DAYS' 
10 POUNDS IN 10 DAYS* 
15 POUNDS IN IS DAYS* 
25 POUNDS IN 25 DAYS* 

AND KEEP IT OFF" 



•How Fait You 



«H61 

ill Alw; 



'efchlD 



!, Upon Hew Quickly You Order 




AteOv. 

KEEPS Weight OH; 
THIS CANDY MUST 
TASTE AS GOOD AS 
OR BETTER THAN 
YOUR FAVORITE 
CANDY OR YOUR 
MONEY BACK! 

'■:'■ ■■•'.' ; ": '■: ■',' -.' :.-'■ -r - " 
^l^wmt"*" ~icmiimiiif and 

HO OANGERO'JS DRUGS! CLINICALLY. TESTED! 
NO HARDSHIP DIETS! Th „ „„.,:„, i„,™,H™i ipKeipi- 



YOUfl MONEY BACK IF YOU 
DON'T REDUCE TO THE - 

u/cir.HTTH-TMOST HEnE S HDW T0 " EDUCE v 




i THIS CAN HAPPEN TO YOU! 

« WITH THIS DELICIOUS REDUCING CANDY PLAN! 

t Q^fcs^tt&wtii $4.00 



WtlUMI mnj moss 
BECOMES YOU! 


AND STAY SUM! Ml with tWpHtaeitoJy pfan- 


^^it^^t^r't 


°£'M%'£h'- ■ ■ ;.:: : -"" '■:■".■■-'■-".■■;" 




,-.,,.. .q.. „ ■ :,;.■.• 1. ;.,i . -:■!■ :J::,. C,-..!. !';i:i .'j- 




,,' ,'u ■!.. ■■' !■,: ■■■ ■■ ■■ ■':■■' .|'i.i,.'i'. of t..:^;- 




.KM y»u t>.»- ,.■.!, 1 ■■ ■ ,..., ..:.' ■■...., ,„ lh. fcijli 












"\C[.. : r ' : ^'-l "-'l:v-'V. 


AMAZING DISCOVERY £& ™^"y£"'' "* d '" 


^"■^■^r-'.':.;; 


OF SCIENCE! „„ MJ fc U|H|U 


Pflllll 


1 ' ™ m !.' SUPPLY OF CANDT! 




pHHt '^Ilxf 


""^•Hi^iST- l°l*'T ' 


SENSATIONAL TWO-WAY 


GUARANTEE! 


* j55 SS«Vt"?3fc; ^'M^SIffll'S 



AMERICAN HEALTHAIDS COMPANY, Dipt. K-8S. 

Candy DM lion, 

118 Market Street. Newark, New Jertty 



